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OFFICES  IN  PRINCIPAL  CITIES 

Write  for  our  booklet  “Highway  and  Railroad  Bridges” 


BETHLEHEM  STEEL 
COMPANY 

General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

IRON  AND  STEEL  PRODUCTS 

PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Lebanon,  Steelton,  Johnstown  amd  Coatesville,  Penna. 
Wilmington,  Del.,  Sparrows  Point,  Md.,  and  Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 
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Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:*30  to  8:30 


He:  “Oh!  That’s  my  foot;  please  get  off.” 

The  Strap-Hanger:  “Why  don’t  you  put  your 
foot  where  it  belongs?” 

He:  “Don’t  tempt  me,  madam.” — (Judge) 


He:  “When  I kiss  you,  I feel  like  T have  at- 
tained life’s  greatest  ble.ssing.” 

She:  “Humi)h!  Your  ambition  should  be 
greater  than  that.” — (Texas  Langhorn) 


YOU’D 

get  lonesome . . . too! 


IF  SONS  sent  their  Dads  and 
Mothers  away  to  College, 
what  a flock  of  lonesome 
young  men  there  would  be 
at  home! 


Don’t  think  for  a minute  that 
your  folks  never  yearn  for  the 
sound  of  your  voice  ...  be  it  lyric 
tenor  or  a more  profound  basso. 

They  do. 


And  we  have  provided  a way  for 
you  to  send  your  voice  to  them  and 
to  bring  theirs  to  you. 


There’s  a Telephone  near 
you  on  the  Campus. 

Just  for  fun call 

Home  tonight. 


LEHIGH  TELEPHONE  COMPANY 

A Local  Company  Associated  with  the  Bell  System 
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Evelyn  Noble:  “Buy  a class  record  and  your 
picture  will  live  forever!” 

Senior:  “The  Rogues  Gallery  has  taken  care 
of  that  little  detail.” — (Owl) 

HART,  SCHAFFNER  & MARX 

% 

University  Models  are  Authentic 

“Mary  seems  so  downcast  about  something 
lately.” 

“Yes,  she  went  to  a week-end  house  party  and 
dragged  a chaperon  along  who  was  with  her 
constantly.” 

“Well?” 

They’re  styles  set  by  the  best  dressed  men  in 
the  leading  schools,  as  reported  to 

HART,  SCHAFFNER  & MARX 

by  their  style  scouts. 

“Well,  the  chaperon  left  her  alone  once  for  ten 
minutes  and  now  she’s  sorry  she  didn’t  go  alone 
in  the  first  place.” — (Bison) 

Wood  & Doty 

637  Hamilton  Street  Allentown,  Pa. 

EARL  H.  GIER 

I’ve 

Traveled  the 
Wide  world  over 
But 

I’ve  never  found 

JEWELER 

C.  Elwood  Hager 

621  HAMILTON  STREET 
Allentown,  Pa. 

Another  place 
Like  Bethlehem. 

Hallelujah. 

— (Punch  Bowl) 

129  West  Fourth  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

(Next  to  Post  Office) 

BILL  HAGER,  ’23 

Representative 

DIETRICH’S 

FRATERNITY 

“How  would  you  punctuate 
this  sentence:  ‘Mary  ran  into 
the  garden  nude’?” 

“I’d  make  a dash  after  Mary.” 

HEATING  - PLUMBING 

SHEET  METAL  WORK 
Mcllvain  Oil  Burners 

Father  (to  touring  son): 
Don’t  you  know  that  a rolling 
stone  gathers  no  moss?” 

Son:  “No,  but  it  gets  a hell 
of  a fine  polish.” — Punch  Bowl) 

— (Michigan  Gargoyle) 

15-17  WEST  THIRD  STREET 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 
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Capital $ 300,000.00 

Surplus 800,000.00 
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R.  S.  TAYLOR,  President 
R.  P.  HUTCHINSON,  Vice-President 
THOMAS  F.  KEIM,  Cashier 
F.  1.  KLINKER,  JESSE  M.  BODDER,  Assistant  Cashiers 
M.  EDW.  FULMER,  Trust  Officer 


Picture  an  asthma  bird  calling  to  its  mate — 
Hay,  Fever! — (Claw) 


When  in  Paris,  do  as  you  like. — (Illinois  Siren) 


Companionate  Wife:  “Where  were  you  last 
month,  you  brute?” — (Life) 


The  man  entered  the  shop,  his  eyes  fastened 
on  a queer  machine  on  the  counter.  “What,  in 
the  name  of  suppression,”  he  asked,  “is  that?” 

“That,”  smiled  the  clerk,  “is  an  opthalomo- 
meter.” 

“Egad,”  said  the  man,  backing  out  of  the  door, 
“that’s  what  I was  afraid  it  was.” 

— (Pitt  Panther) 


“How  was  the  road-house  man- 
ager hurt?” 

LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY 

“Well,  he  was  announcing  the 
opening  of  a case  of  pre-war  — 
and  that’s  how  the  man  got 
killed.” 

Offers  Four-Year  Courses  in 
Arts  and  Science 
Business  Administration 

Spitting  in  a rumble  seat  is 
like  good  business  — you  get 
back  just  about  what  you  put 
out. 

Student:  “Hello!” 

Athlete:  “ 

Student:  “Well,  you  needn’t 
be  so  stuck  up.  It’s  saps  like 
me  that  make  heroes  out  of  guys 
like  you.” — (The  Log) 

Chemistry 

Chemical  Engineering 
Civil  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Engineering  Physics 
Industrial  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 

INNOCENT 

Tell  me,  why  does  night  life 
always  take  place  in  the  morn- 
ing? 

Metallurgical  Engineering 

“Where  to,  f rater?” 

Mining  Engineering 

1st  Hobo:  “I’m  busted.” 

“To  the  asylum  for  the  dumb. 

2nd  Hobo:  “I’m  flat.” 

blind  and  deaf.” 

“And,  for  why?” 

“We  need  a chaperon  for  the 

For  Information  Address 

G.  B.  CURTIS,  Registrar 

3rd  Hobo:  “How  travel  broad- 
ens one.” 

party.” — (Whirlwind) 

Lehigh  University,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 
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Hold  On! 

It  was  one  of  those  quiet  week-end  parties 
where  most  anything  might  haj)pen,  but  seldom 
does,  that  I heard  a new  toast.  It  was  given  by 
a gorgeous  Southern  belle  right  up  from  Rich- 
mond. She  raised  her  glass  and  said:  “Heah’s 
How.”  Then:  “Pahdon  me,  did  I say ‘How’ ? Ah 
meant  ‘When’.  Ah  knows  how.” — (Jug) 


Aggravated  Prof.:  “Listen  here,  freshman — 
are  you  teaching  this  class  or  am  I?” 

Dumb  One:  “I’m  not.” 

A.  P. : “Well,  then,  don’t  talk  like  an  idiot.” 

— (Buffalo  Bison) 


Ticket  Agent:  “This  ticket  costs  fifty  dollars 
and  allows  you  a three-day  hangover  in  St.  Louis.” 
Buyer:  “And  how  much  if  I don’t  get  drunk?” 
— (Stevens  Stone  Mill) 


Diary  of  Professor  on  Floating  University 

Monday  — Gave  out  mimeographed  material 
and  collected  one  dollar  per  man.  There  were 
twenty  men  in  the  class,  making  my  total  profit 
$18.50.  These  ship  stenographers  certainly  do 
charge  nowadays. 

Tuesday  — Handed  back  exam  papers  with  un- 
usually low  marks.  That  kid  brother  of  mine  ap 
parently  was  in  a bad  humor  again  when  he 
marked  them. 

Wed.,  Thiirs.  and  Fri.  — Absent-minded.  No 
diary. — (Punch  Bowl) 


There  was  a young  lady  named  Fall 
Who  went  to  a fancy  dress  ball. 

Tho’  scantily  dressed 
She  outshone  the  rest. 

For  she  literally  outstripped  them  all. 

— (Baboon) 


ALL-AMERICAN 

BASKETBALL 

and 

Hockey  Selections 

for  1930 

In  the  May  Issue  by 
Les  Gage,  former  Big  Ten  Star 

V 

SPECIAL  OEEER 

for  the  balance  of  the  school  year  4 
interesting  issues  of  College  Humor  for 
SI.  Just  tear  out  this  coupon  and  mail 
with  your  remittance  to 

College  Humor 

1050  N.  LaSalle  St.,  Chicago 

Name 

Address 

City Slate 

“The  Magazine  with  a College  Education” 
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COMPLETE  SELECTIONS  OF  MERCHANDISE,  FOR  THE  AUTUMN  AND  WINTER 
OF  1929,  ARE  NOW  ON  REVIEW.  THE  VARIOUS  IMPORTANT  AND  INCIDENTAL 
FEATURES  OF  DRESS  ADHERE  TO  THE  CHARACTERISTICS  OF  STYLE  AND 
WORTH  ASSOCIATED  WITH  THE  WORK  OF  THIS  ESTABLISHMENT,  AND  IT  IS 
HOPED  THAT  UPON  THE  OCCASION  OF  THE  VISIT  OF  THE  FINCHLEY  REPRE- 
SENTATIVE TO  YOUR  COMMUNITY  YOU  WILL  AVAIL  YOURSELF  OF  THE  OPPOR- 
TUNITY TO  ACQUAINT  YOURSELF  WITH  THE  VARIOUS  ARTICLES  PRESENTED. 


Custom-Built  SHOES 

Exclusive  Agency  for 

“My  room-mate  says  there  are 
some  things  a girl  should  not  do 
before  twenty.” 

“Well,  personally,  I don’t  en- 
joy such  a large  audience  either.” 

FEATURING 

COLLEGE  CLOTHES 

“JOHNSTON  & MURPHY” 
“FORBUSH  — SMITH” 
“FOOT-JOY” 

— (Puppet) 

Meeting  the  Demand 

BROAD  AND  NEW  — BETHLEHEM 

“What  was  your  idea  of  going 
out  with  my  girl?” 

and  Particular  Taste  of 
Good  Dress 

“Same  as  yours.” 

PATRONIZE  THE 

(Note:  Remains  will  be  buried 
tomorrow.)  — (Buccaneer) 

SUPPLY 

BUREAU 

“Joe  likes  to  travel,  does- 
n’t he?” 

“Yes,  he  hasn’t  bought  a tow- 
el in  five  years.” — (Punch  Bowl) 

HESS  BROTHERS 

ALLENTOWN,  PA. 

Imagine  my  surprise  when,  according  to  my  usual 
custom,  1 looked  under  my  bed. 


VOL.  XXXX 


MARCH,  1930 


NUMBER  SEVEN 


J.  LELAND  MYER,  ’30 
Managing  Editor 
ROBERT  A.  HERBRUCK,  ’30 
Advertising  Manager 


LLOYD  D.  SIMONSON,  ’30 
Editor-in-Chief 
LOUIS  A.  BRETTNER,  '31 
Art  Editor 

ALE  MALMROS,  '31 
Secretary 
Assistant  Editors 


HENRY  ROHRS,  ’30 
Business  Manager 
WILLIAM  F.  POWELL,  ’30 
Circulation  Manager 


P.  S.  DAVIS,  ’31 


H.  T.  NEWHARD,  ’31 


R.  C.  BENSON,  ’32 
J.  H.  HOLZSHU,  ’31 
L.  M.  BLOOM,  ’31 


C.  CIEGERICH,  ’32 

D.  D.  HENDLIN,  ’31 


J.  N.  DOW,  ’31 
E.  J.  JONES,  ’30 
A.  M.  McNEILL,  ’32 


EDITORIAL  BOARD 

W.  II.  SIMCOE,  ’32 

G.  SHOEMAKER,  ’31 

H.  T.  MOSES,  ’31 

ART  BOARD 

J.  H.  BOOKER,  ’32 
F.  R.  VEALE,  ’31 

MANAGERIAL  BOARD 

S.  FULLER,  ’31 
W.  SEEBURGER,  ’31 
S.  D.  ALLISON,  ’31 


W.  M.  EYSTER,  '32 
D.  MARKS,  JR.,  ’32 
P.  L.  WEAVER,  ’30 


B.  W.  SAXTAN,  ’32 


H.  ANDREWS,  '31 
R.  A.  STABLER,  ’31 
P.  E.  ALBERT,  '31 


Faculty  Advisor  — PROF.  R.  B.  COWIN 


Copyright,  1929,  by  The  Lehigh  Burr,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Exclusive  reprint  rights  granted  to  Gi||gcHuin(^  magazine. 

Issued  during  the  college  year  by  the  students  of  Lehigh  University  in  the  following 
months:  September,  October,  November,  December,  January,  February, 

March,  April,  May  and  June. 

Subscription,  Two  and  a Half  Dollars. 


The  Editor-in-Chief  is  responsible  for  the  editorial  work  and  policy.  The  Business,  Ad- 
vertising, and  Circulation  Managers  arc  each  responsible  for  their  respective  departments. 
All  communications  should  be  addressed  to  the  respective  department  of  The  Lehigh  Burr, 
Bethlehem,  Pa.,  which  they  concern.  The  Lehigh  Burr  is  entered  at  the  Post  Office  at  Beth- 
lehem, I’a.,  as  second  class  matter. 

MEMBER  OF  THE  ASSOCIATION  OF  COLLEGE  COMICS  OF  THE  EAST. 


CONTRIBUTORS 


Crichton 


Lord 


Dakin 


Aufhammer 


Fleischer 


Mathews 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


9 


Editorial . . . . 


Now  that  spring  is  with  us  again  (by  the  calendar  only  though)  the  erstwhile  pursuers  of 
education  deem  it  an  unforgivable  sin  to  remain  around  Bethlehem  over  the  week-ends.  Not 
that  we  blame  any  one  for  wanting  to  get  away  from  this  stagnant,  unamusing  and  deleteri- 
ous corner  of  the  universe — but  we  should  like  to  know  the  system  used.  Is  it  a different  des- 
tination each  week-end — or,  does  the  spirit  of  spring,  so  seductive  to  our  attempt  at  study,  con- 
centrate its  magnetic  powers  in  one  place?  And  what  is  more  important  to  us  — we’ve  tried, 
but  find  it  impossible  to  make  the  allowance  last  from  one  month  to  the  next.  For  that  rea- 
son w'e’ve  been  hanging  around  and  taking  in  the  house  dances.  Really,  the  one  and  only  ans- 
wer to  the  possibility  of  existing  here  over  the  week-end  and  not  going  mad. 

The  subject  of  house  dances  brings  to  mind  a memorable  party  that  can’t  be  described  for 
lack  of  grotesque  phrases.  During  the  dance,  but  mostly  after  the  music  had  ceased  and  the 
couples  were  filing  out  in  the  moonlight  night,  grotesque  objects  could  be  seen  moving  about  in 
the  trees,  jumping  from  one  to  the  other  and  hanging  from  the  limbs  — glibbering  like  a tribe 
of  apes.  Since  tuxes  aren’t  built  for  that  type  of  recreation,  it  is  possible  that  they  may  have 
fared  rather  badly.  It  was  delightfully  amusing  to  the  onlookers  watching  this  human  ape 
tribe,  clad  in  tuxedoes,  doing  their  stuff  in  the  branches  — and  the  disappearing  moon  made  a 
most  appropriate  setting.  Well — that’s  what  happens  when  they  take  away  our  harmless  beer, 
making  it  necessary  to  resort  to  rotten  moonshine. 
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ROAD-HOUSE  RHODA 

“Come  now,  Lionel,”  whipped  the  irresistible 
nursemaid.  “Your  toddy  will  be  cold,  lamby,  and 
bad  boysies  have  to  take  castoe  oil.”  “Well,  you’d 
slip  a little  of  the  cognac  into  it,  wouldn’t  you, 
Rhoda?”  piqued  little  Lionel.  “No,  I’d  only  put 
champagne  in  it  tonight,  you  little  coaxer.  Come 
now,  honey,  it’s  time  for  your  piccolo  lesson.” 
And  so  with  a lengthy  and  very  extraordinary  dis- 
course on  “How  I Learned  To  Play  The  Piccolo  In 
Ten  Easy  Lessons,”  by  Piccolo  Pete,  the  scene 
shifts  to  a dazzling  road-house  environment.  The 
background  is  underworld,  the  characters  are  un- 
derworld, and  the  likker  is  underworld  — no,  un- 
der the  table.  Little  Lionel  is  also  under.  Mur- 
phey  Katz  and  his  seven  Pussies  are  blaring  away 
with  the  warmest  of  the  recent  low-down  tunes, 
composed  exclusively  for  the  occasion  by  DeBuzzy. 
Eye-strain  was  at  a maximum  owing  to  the  ap- 
pearance of  an  imported  batch  of  coarse  girls  who 
are  wagging  their  hips  and  waving  their  apend- 
ages  quite  promiscuously.  Just  then  the  deathly 
silence  was  suddenly  shattered  by  Joe,  the  bar- 
tender. “Get  hot,  baby,”  he  roared.  This  to  the 
bread  in  the  toaster  which  had  been  ordered  by 
the  millionaire  B.  V.  D.  magnate,  Q.  T.  Crotch, 
Gummville,  ’87l^.  By  the  weigh,  ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen, Crotch,  who  was  known  as  “Cutie”  to  his 
kolitch  chums,  was  a famous  man  back  in  them 
daze.  Besides  being  alternate  cymbalist  in  the 
band,  he  was  vice-sergeant-at-arms  in  the  Camera 
Club  and  also  held  a position  on  the  Entertain- 
ment Committee  for  the  Prom  in  his  Sophomore 
year,  which  was  held  the  night  after  that  big 
game  with  Konvalinka  Night  School  if  I remem- 
ber correck.  As  it  turned  out,  there  weren’t  any 
entertainment,  but  who’s  telling  this  story  — you 
or  me?  Anyhow,  Q.  T.  is  — I mean,  was  a good 
guy.  I remember  distinkly  when  he  got  that  cel- 
luloid medal  for  77  attendings  to  Sunday  School, 
consecutive,  in  a row,  without  missing.  But  now, 
I am  grieved  to  announce,  Cutie  is  like  all  the  rest 
of  us.  Moreover,  by  this  time,  the  bed-time  for 
all  B.  V.  D.  magnates  having  arrived,  Q.  T.  was 
all  atwitter  with  joy  and  gin,  for  Road-house  Rho- 
da, the  syncopathic  moll  and  pride  of  2nd  Street, 
was  waxing  warm,  and  the  clothes  of  all  the  male 
spectators  was  long  ago  out  of  press,  for  the  gal 
was  making  an  extra  effort  tonight.  “Step  on  it,” 
roared  the  head  palooka  to  the  waning  musicians, 
and,  misconstruing  his  master’s  voice,  the  door- 


man (the  one  you  hand  the  easy  speeches)  brisk- 
ly crunched  beneath  his  size  13  the  baby  mice 
that  had  been  sending  women  to  the  chairtops 
and  men  to  the  chairbottoms.  Did  I say  mice  — 
why  of  course  I meant  rat.  At  this  display  on  the 
part  of  Herman,  the  trained  mice,  who  had  been 
sent  out  for  no  good  reason,  profuse  chanting  and 
howling  of  a shrill  and  feminine  nature  rent  their 
hair.  Aha ! The  cue ! The  signal ! Little  Lionel 
awoke  to  the  shakings  of  his  nursemaid  Rhoda, 
for  had  he  not  been  snoring  into  his  piccolo  and 
disturbing  the  piece.  Moral : — People  that  live 
in  glass  houses  should  pull  down  the  blinds. 


UNIQUE 

Road-houses  are  now  rated  by  the  quantity  of 
their  liquor  necessary  to  lay  out  the  average  man. 
Needless  to  say,  there  were  millions  who  volun- 
teered to  help  in  the  survey,  giving  their  services 
free  of  charge.  Under  this  new  rating,  a 3-quart 
road-house  is  low  class,  while  a -Yi.-pint  house  is 
just  the  size  for  that  girl  with  the  high  will-power 
(and  the  big  back  e m f).  These  new  ratings  will 
help  you  pick  your  friends,  close,  tight,  or  other- 
wise. 
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What  To  Do  In  Paris 

Visit  Eiffel  Tower  (for  the  Kiddies), 

Sample  the  Champaigne  at  Claudet’s, 

Avoir  des  . . . avec  Marie  (19  Rue  en  Rouge), 
Dance  at  Pierre’s  in  the  Montmarte, 

Les  “Folies  Berengere”  (by  all  means). 

Hold  on  to  your  money. 

Learn  something  about  ‘les  femmes’. 

But  don’t  call  a Gendarme  “un  ane”. 


“No,  Moronia,  a road-house  is  not  where  Rhodes 
Scholars  live.” 


Dean:  “Didn’t  I tell  you  not  to  let  me  catch 
you  doing  that  again?” 

Stud:  “Yes,  sir.” 

Dean:  “Then,  why  did  you  do  that?” 

Stud:  “Because  I did  not  think  you  would 
catch  me.” 


“Not  on  your  life.” 

IllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllillllllllllllllllllO^ 

DID’JA  EVER? 

Did’ja  ever 

Read  a Shaving  Cream  ad 
Which  told 
How  ya  could  make 
A hundred  iron-men, 

An’  all  the  cream 
Your  whole  family  could  use 
In  a year 
By  writin’  slogans; 

So  ya  decided  to  try  your  hand. 

An’  ya  worked  till  three 
One  dre2ury  night. 

An’  at  l2ist 

Felt  the  jack  was  in  the  bag. 

So  ya  wrote 

A swell  complimentary  letter 
To  the  firm 

Even  though  ya  never  heard  of  them  before; 
An’  ya  got  a letter  in  a few  weeks 
Thanking  ya  sincerely  for  your  interest, 

But  three  days  later  a letter  came 
Containing  200  bucks,  including  bonus. 

Did’ja  ever? 


“You  can’t  pinch  this  joint,”  wailed  the  madam 
as  she  thrust  her  elbow  in  the  copper’s  optic. 


See  the  Chinese  first 
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Waiter;  “Hash  or  meat-loaf?” 
Benny;  “Don’t  tell  me,  let  me  guess.” 


“C’mon,  lesh  be  friends  — 

“Now,  Jack,  don’t  start  that  again  — I won’t 
listen  to  any  proposal  of  companionate  marriage 
unless  you  sober  up.” 


Anatomy  Prof  (lecturing  on  the  eye) : “What 
is  Aqueous  Humour?” 

Sleepy  One:  “One  of  those  sea-sickness  jokes, 
I suppose.” 


Where  To  Stay  In  Germany 

Von  Hindenburg’s  Brewery, 
Joseph  Schmidt’s  Beer  Garden, 
Heidleberg  Saloon, 

Frankfort  Brewery, 

Cologne  Weiner  Wurst, 

“Hoch  der  Linden”  Gardens, 
The  Imperial  Bar. 


Road-house  nights, 
Lights  burn  low, 

Dancers  swaying 
To  and  fro. 

Road-house  beer. 

It’s  evil  stuff. 

But  it’s  alcoholic 
And  good  enuf. 

Road-house  gals. 
Cunning,  willing. 

Make  the  venture 
Doubly  thrilling. 

Road-house  pals, 

Good  and  true; 

Best  friends  ever 
From  stew  to  stew. 

Road-house  life. 

Not  too  slow. 

Makes  care-free  hearts 
And  noses  glow. 

Road-house  bills. 

It’s  a crime. 

Keep  me  working 
Double  time. 
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AN  ABBREVIATED  ANECDOTE 
(Sometimes  called  a Short  Story) 

“Why,  Dora,  you  ought  to  know  Bill  Blank! 
Why,  he  is  the  head  of  the  Phi  Slam  Nothing 
house.  I’m  a Phi  Slam  Nothing,  too,  you  know.” 

“Yes,  I know  — you  gave  me  a pin  once,  but  it 
had  somebody  else’s  initials  on  the  back.” 

“Well,  you  see,  it’s  this  way,  we  change  around 
sometimes.  But  I was  telling  you  about  Bill 
Blank.  Why,  he  is  the  best  halfback  that  they 
ever  had  at  Levi.  There  were  fellows  playing  in 
every  game  that  were  only  half  as  good  as  he  was. 
I know  that,  because  they  were  quarterbacks.  Bill 
belongs  to  Bottle  and  Rattle.  That’s  an  honorary 
society.  He  also  belongs  to  Buts.  That’s  one  of 
the  smoking  fraternities.  Oh,  he’s  a big  man, 
Dora.” 

“Does  he  travel  much?” 

“Does  he  travel  much?  Ask  me  something 
easy.  That’s  all  he  does  do  in  the  summer-time. 
Why,  he’s  been  to  South  America,  and  Bermuda, 
and  Cuba,  and  Europe,  and  Coney  Island,  and 
all  over.” 

“You  don’t  suppose  we  may  run  into  him  on 
this  trip,  do  you  ? I’d  LOVE  to  meet  a man  with 
cosmopolitan  tastes  like  that.” 

“Not  a chance.  He  wouldn’t  travel  in  the  third 
cabin.  Not  Bill  Blank.  Just  imagine  the  head  of 
the  Phi  Slam  Nothing  house  at  Levi  going  any- 
thing but  first-class.  Besides,  his  tastes  are  not 
cosmopolitan.  Why,  he  never  reads  anything  but 
the  the  “Saturday  Morning  Post.”  He  says  he 
isn’t  interested  in  these  student  tours.  You  nev- 
er see  anything  that  way.  Why,  the  only  way 
to  travel  is  to  go  alone.” 

“Oh!  How  RO-mantic!  It  THRILLS  me  to 
DEATH  just  to  imagine  a man  like  that.  So  un- 
conventional. You  will  let  me  meet  him  at  your 
house-party  next  Fall,  won’t  you,  Bobby?” 

“Ye-es.  Come  on,  let’s  walk  aft.” 

“Yes,  let’s.  I want  to  watch  the  crew  that  are 
off  duty.  I just  adore  them.  They  are  such 
brutes.  Why,  don’t  they  ever  wash  and  shave? 
Will  you  be  all  dirty  like  that  when  you  get  to 
be  an  engineer?” 

“Oh,  no.  An  engineer’s  place  is  in  an  office. 
These  men  are  just  wipers  and  firemen.  They 
call  them  the  ‘black  gang’.” 


“Oh ! I’m  so  glad  you  told  me.  You  know  lots 
about  boats,  don’t  you,  Bobby?” 

“Yes,  a little.  I learned  most  of  what  I know 
from  the  Deck  Steward.  Why,  he  told  me  that 
the  officers  carry  watches  that  strike.  At  least 
that’s  what  he  implied,  because  he  said  it  was 
‘four  bells  in  the  second  mate’s  watch’  last  night 
when  it  was  six  o’clock.  He  also  told  me  that  the 
‘port’  side  is  the  side  that  is  next  to  the  dock.” 

“Well,  here  we  are,  Bobbie.  Aren’t  they  fun- 
ny? Imagine  working  like  that.  Just  imagine  a 
gentleman  like  you,  or  Bill  Blank,  going  without 
a shirt  and  a shave  like  that,  Bobby!  One  of 
those  men  is  looking  at  us!  The  great  big  one! 
See,  he’s  waving  his  hand  at  us!  He’s  coming 
over  here ! Take  me  away ! Oh,  Bobby,  he’s  call- 
ing to  you!  Does  HE  know  YOU?  I didn’t  know 
you  associated  with  such  low  people.  I’m  going 
to  my  stateroom.” 

“Why,  hello.  Bill ! This  is  the  last  place  I ever 
expected  to  find  the  head  of  the  Phi  Slam  Noth- 
ing house.” 

“Nice  girl  you  were  talking  to.  Give  me  a 
knockdown  at  the  Prom  next  Fall,  will  you?” 


One:  “Travel  broadens  one,  you  know.” 
Two:  “Yes,  I’ve  noticed  it  about  your  hips.” 
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— And  we’ll  convert  that  big  precipice  into  a falls,  run  a river  through 
this  stretch,  and  call  it  Sierra  Heights. 
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The  Lehigh  Primer  (To  be  taken  with  you  this  summer  when  you  are  abroad, 
for  the  purpose  of  telling  your  friends  about  your  college). 


A stands  for  Arts, 

The  easiest  course. 

Still  the  Engineers  say 
That  Business  is  worse. 


H is  for  Honors, 

The  course-crabber’s  aim; 

To  graduate  without  ’em,  though. 
Is  no  cause  for  shame. 


Q stands  for  Quizzes 
That  arc  given  too  often; 

If  the  Profs  ivould  forget  them. 
Our  lot  they  would  soften. 


B is  the  “Burr,” 

Our  naughty  dirt  sheet. 
The  best  jokes  contributed 
The  censors  delete. 


1 is  for  “Integral” — 
Oh!  what  tough  Math; 
Each  time  1 look  at  it, 

I boil  over  ivith  wrath. 


R is  the  Reason 

Eor  u'hich  we  came  here  — 

It’s  called  “education”. 

But  its  real  name  is  “beer”. 


C stands  for  Chapel, 

Where  we  go  every  morn. 

In  the  flesh  of  the  Sophomores 
It  sure  is  a thorn. 


J is  for  Jack, 

ll’hich  comes  from  our  dad; 
IVhcn  we  get  through  college 
He’s  bound  to  be  glad. 


D stands  for  Drunk, 

Which  we  can’t  get  around  here; 
They  made  Trafford  a cop. 

And  he  took  all  our  beer. 


K is  for  Kinetics, 

Dynamics,  and  such; 

Though  zve  learned  it  in  Physics, 
We  don’t  remember  much. 


E'j  Engineering, 

And  right  it  shoidd  be, 

For  four  years  of  labs 
You  will  get  a degree. 

F is  for  Flunk, 

Marked  in  pencil  zuith  red; 
Don’t  say  it’s  all  bunk. 

For  an  F’s  zvhat  we  dread. 


L ».y  the  Life 
That  in  college  we  lead; 
Hozv  gay  it  is  pictured 
In  the  stories  we  read. 

M is  for  Mustard, 

That  goes  here  with  cheese; 
The  Frosh  join  the  chorus. 
And  show  their  bare  knees. 


N is  for  Necking, 

With  girls  that  are  Dutch; 
The  Sophomores  like 
This  sport  very  much. 


o is  for  Officer, 

Called  the  campus  cop; 
All  parties  at  the  lookout 
’Tis  his  duty  to  stop. 


S stands  for  Study, 

(ll'e  do  that  sometimes). 

Though  the  rest  of  our  leisure 
We  spend  writing  these  rhymes. 

T w for  Track, 

Where  they  zuear  so  few  clothes, 
And  the  ass-managers  sweat 
Over  rakes,  shovels,  and  hoes. 

U is  the  Union, 

A group  of  Christian  gents; 

For  the  support  of  the  thing 
They  charge  us  fifty  cents. 

V is  for  “Valentines” 

That  the  Dean  sends  to  us; 

If  he  didn’t  send  ’em  home,  too. 
We  wouldn’t  give  a cuss. 

W w for  Williams, 

Known  as  “Bill”  Hall, 

Where  we  study  Mineralogy 
That  wc  can’t  sazroy  at  all. 

X is  the  Mark 

In  a true— false  exam; 

If  a tossed  nickel  comes  “heads”, 
Then  pork’s  made  from  ham. 

Y is  for  Youth, 

Called  flaming  and  hot; 

Sad  experience  has  taught  us 
That  they’re  more  usually  not! 


G stands  for  Girls, 

Galoshes,  and  Gin, — 

Without  them,  zvhat  scholars 
We  all  would  have  been! 


P is  for  Packer, 

Asa  was  his  name; 

Went  to  sea  on  a canal  boat, 
And  from  there  rose  to  fame. 


Z is  the  Zip 

Which  we  get  when  we  cut; 
Our  Math  marks  are  made  up 
Of  nothing  else  but. 
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“Once  upon  a time  — 

“Shut  off  that  radio,  I hear  enough  of  that  in 
my  English  class.” 


Burro  found  a maui  the  other  day  who  thought 
a road-house  was  a covered  bridge. 


“Dun’t  make  puns  out  uf  mine  brides’  biscuits,” 
yodeled  the  bund  zalesman  as  the  revenooer 
smashed  the  still. 


“How  do  you  find  yourself  these  cold  mornings?” 
“Oh,  I throw  back  my  covers,  and  there  1 sun.” 


He:  “Paurdonnez — moi  madame — but  sun’t  that 
a fly  on  your  back?” 

She:  “That’s  a horrible  word,  sir,  but  it’s  worse 
in  the  middle  of  yoiur  soup.” 

.IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII!!IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIH 

“Were  you  ever  taken  at  a dis- 
advantage ?” 

“No,  but  I’ve  been  taken  to 
lots  of  other  road-houses.” 


It  is  said  that  if  all  the  road- 
houses and  night-life  places  in 
the  country  were  placed  end  to 
end,  they  would  still  be  so  well- 
hidden  that  the  cops  couldn’t 
find  them. 


After  an  extended  talk  to  the 
Sunday  School  class  about  pa- 
rents, the  super  asks:  “Who  is 
the  uncrowned  queen?” 


Bright  Boy:  “Tex  Guinan.” 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 
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(Top):  “What  did  you  say 
when  your  dad  caught  you  at 
the  road-house?” 

(Bottom)  : “I  Just  said  1 came 
here  to  look  for  him,  too.” 


The  recent  questionnaires 
show  that  50%  of  the  people 
that  stop  at  road-houses  are 
women,  and  of  these,  100%  are 
willing. 


“You  say  she  was  stewed  to 
the  gills?” 

“Yes.” 

“And  she  told  me  her  lips  nev- 
er touched  a drop.” 

“Thas  right  — she  just  stuck 
the  bottle  down  her  neck.” 


Blank  Verse  (especially  the  last) 

Twixt  thee  and  me  a pitcher  stands. 
Filled  to  the  gills  with  frothy  beer. 
Golden,  sparkling,  all  a-gurgle. 
Waiting  for  thee  and  me. 

Fill  up  the  buckets,  man  the  handles, 
Down  and  around  she  goes. 

First  of  all,  we  must  be  sure 
Our  bottoms  are  in  tight. 

Then  drink  and  quaff  and  guzzle 
Till  the  light  of  dawn 
And  all  is  gawn. 

An’  she’s  gittin  kinna  hot 
Roun’  the  collar,  sorta. 

Hey,  waiter,  bring  a pump. 

An’  never  mind  the  bill. 

Look  that  gal  over  fer  her  address. 
And  send  ’er  COD, 

Tell  ’er  she  passed  out  first. 

And  not  to  worry  ’bout  me. 

An’  if  she  wanna  see  me  ’gain. 

Stop  aroun’  here  soon, 

’Cause  I’ll  be  washing  dishes 
To  pay  off  the  bill  I owe. 

Now  gently  lay  me  down  to  rest  — 
Jest  soooooooooooooooo. 


1 : “Seville  is  a lousy  joint,  Mr.  Juan.” 

2:  “Yeah,  1 gotta  feeling  I’m  gonna  be  bored.” 
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“Do  you  like  automobiles?” 

“Do  I?  You  should  have  seen  the  truck  I ate 
for  dinner.” 


Illllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll^^ 

“This  road^house  is  just  like 
Noah’s  Ark.” 

“Howissat?” 

“Two  of  a kind  in  each  room.” 


“You  say  you  are  off  air  trav- 
el for  good?” 

“Yes,  sir.  I was  taking  a bath 
in  one  of  those  big  liners  once, 
and  the  darn  thing  looped-the- 
loop.” 


“Will  wonders  never  cease?” 

“There’s  been  only  seven  at  the  most.” 


Frosh:  “What  have  you  been  doing?” 
Drunk:  “Eating  peanuts.” 

Frosh:  “But  peanuts  don’t  make  you  drunk.” 
Drunk:  “What  goes  with  peanuts?” 

Frosh:  “ELEPHANTS.” 


Traveler  (looking  at  the  Hanging  Gardens) : 
“Well,  at  least  the  neighbors’  chickens  couldn’t 
get  in.” 


Foolish  Question  No.  5639 : Why  are  the  scores 
in  the  Scottish  Soccer  League  so  close? 


Editor:  “Your  stuff  for  the  last  issue  was 
crummy.” 

Contrib:  “But  I thought  you  wanted  the  issue 
to  appeal?” 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii^ 


“Say,  did  you  hear  Brother  Thor  has  a job  trav- 
eling next  summer?” 

“No.  Is  that  right?” 

“Yeah,  he’s  going  to  collect  tickets  on  a merry- 
go-round.” 
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OUT  WEST 

Editors’  Note:  Our  representative  has  been 
traveling  over  the  country,  trying  to  find  a per- 
fect college.  Herewith  we  present  a picture  of 
Bungford  Institute. 

The  spring  house-party  was  in  full  swing  at 
the  Yamma  Horsa  Yamma  house  at  dear  old 
Bungford.  The  lights  w’ere  low,  the  moon  was 
full,  and  it  was  a perfect  night  for  youth  and 
love.  Even  Rudy  Yappc  and  his  bassoon-blowing 
fools  were  there,  and  their  sizziling  cooing  yaps 
fairly  seemed  to  fill  the  atmosphere  with  romance. 

Each  and  every  girl  wore  at  least  seven  frater- 
nity pins,  and  was  beautiful  enough  to  make  any 
college  man  wear  red  and  white  polka-dot  under- 
wear for  the  rest  of  his  life.  Anyone  of  the  boys 
could  easily  have  gotten  a job  posing  for  Narrow 
Collar  ads,  or  at  least  doing  double  parts  for  John 
Marrymore. 

Quite  extraordinary  to  say  the  least,  but,  dear 
reader,  we  must  remember  that  these  charming 
people  are  attending  Bungford  Institute. 

Now  and  then  a couple  slipped  out  on  one  of 
the  balconies,  all  of  which  overlooked  moonlit  wa- 
terfalls: or  strolling  out  through  the  rose  gar- 
dens, the  rendezvous  of  many  staunch  admirers 
of  old  Mother  Nature.  The  bar,  which  could  not 
have  been  outdone  in  the  time  of  Louis  The  Six- 
teenth, also  attracted  many  couples. 

It  would  have  been  difficult  for  one  to  have  be- 
come bored  at  this  affair.  A slightly  intoxicated 
damsel  with  dimpled  knees,  and,  it  was  later  ru- 
mored, pink  teddies,  jumped  upon  a pool-table  and 
did  a hula-hula  which  would  have  caused  any 
South  Sea  Siren  to  chew  her  thumb  in  despair. 
Lindbergh  would  have  turned  green  with  envy 
if  he  could  have  heard  the  cheers  and  applause 
which  followed  this  red-hot  mammas  attempt  to 
aid  man  in  his  everlasting  search  for  a clearer 
perception  of  the  truth. 

Quite  a party,  but  at  this  state  of  orderly  rev- 
elry did  not  last  long,  for  at  this  moment  “Big” 
Buck  Gazotz,  eighteen-letter  man  and  the  general 
hotshot  of  Bungford  entered  the  hall.  No  soon- 
er had  the  three  rousing  cheers  for  him  died  away 
than  he  espied  his  deadly  rival.  Rip  Van  Katz, 
who,  though  handsomer  than  “Big”  Buck,  was  by 
no  means  his  equal,  as  Rip  had  only  seventeen  let- 
ters to  his  credit.  To  make  matters  worse.  Rip 
was  forcing  his  attentions  on  “Big”  Buck’s  girl, 


lovely  Zella  Mitzi  Duryea,  who  was  Queen  of  the 
“hop”  or  really  “jump”,  as  that  is  what  they 
called  it  at  Bungford. 

A fight  seemed  inevitable,  as  both  men  scowled 
fiercely  and  took  off  their  coats.  But  ah!  Fate 
intervened  in  the  person  of  “Square”  Tim  McFo- 
garty,  the  football  coach.  “None  of  that,  me 
boys,”  he  roared.  “You’re  both  playing  in  the 
big  game  tomorrow,  and  you  don’t  want  to  do 
anything  to  spoil  your  last  chance  to  wear  the 
good  old  Pink  and  Rose  on  the  Bungford  gridiron.” 
At  this  both  the  men  shook  hands  and  chanted, 
“I’d  die  for  dear  old .” 

A long  shrill  whistle  blew  and  the  rest  of  this 
noble  statement  was  not  heard.  No,  dear  public, 
not  the  nasty  cops.  Director  James  Jones  shout- 
ing, “Well,  that  will  be  all  for  today,  folks.  Ev- 
erybody be  on  the  set  at  eight  A.  M.  tomorrow' 
to  shoot  the  big  hazing  scene  of  Wowamount’s 
newest  all-bunk,  all-wrong,  and  all-squalking  col- 
litch  picture.” 


Philosophy  Prof:  “Dante’s  poems  were  writ- 
ten in  the  Vernacular.” 

Devotee  of  Morpheus:  “That’s  funny — I 
thought  he  wrote  ’em  out-doors.” 


20 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


If  you  must  visit  Japan,  don’t  call  a Jap  a 
Chink,  or  you  will  think  that  you  are  being  fried 
in  Greece. 


Anxious  Student:  “Have  you  got  anything  for 
halitosis?” 

Conscientious  Druggist:  “Yes,  a great  dislike.” 


In  Scotland  there  is  a monument  to  the  man 
who  invented  the  burglar-proof  safe. 


Sammy  Soup  says:  If  Spanish  girls  are  called 
senoritas;  a French  maid,  mademoiselle;  a fe- 
male lion,  a lioness;  what  in  hell  do  they  call  a 
female  Chinese  adult? 

illllllllllllllllllllllllllllllilllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll»^ 


Consoling  thought  of  man  walking  gangplank: 
Well,  I’ve  walked  better  planks  than  this  already. 


Where  is  that  pre-legal  who  wanted  to  be  a bar 
examiner  before  he  flunked  out,  and  became  a bar- 
keeper after  he  did  so? 


illllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllilllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllillllllllllllll^ 


Senior:  “Did  your  girl  see  your  moustache?” 
Ditto:  “Oh  hell,  1 forgot  to  show  it  to  her.” 


“Jeanne,  why  didn’t  you  put  any  dressing  on 
the  turkey?” 

“But,  madame,  I am  ze  French  maid.” 

— (Punch  Bowl) 


A New  Version 

“I  guess  you’ve  seen  worse  themes  than  mine, 
haven’t  you,  Mr.  Marshall?” 

— Silence — 

“I  say,  I guess  you’ve  seen  worse  themes  than 
mine,  haven’t  you?” 

“Yes,  I heard  you  the  first  time.  I was  just 
trying  to  think.” — (Lyre) 
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ESTABLISHED  ISIS 




MADISON  AVENUE  COR.  FORTY«FOURTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 

Cutaways,  Silk  Hats 
Striped  Trousers 

for  Easter,  Spring 
Weddings,  Etc. 

Send  for  “A  Wardrobe  for 
Formal  Day  Wear” 

BRANCH  STORES 

BOSTON 

Newbury  corner  of  Berkeley  Street 


NEWPORT 


© BROOKS  BROTHERS 


The  R.  0.  T.  C.  was  in  camp. 

“Who  goes  there?”  called  the  rookie  guard. 
“A  Sigma  Nu,”  came  back  the  answer. 
Corporal  of  the  Guard : “Drunken  man  on  post 
No.  2.”— (Kitty  Kat) 


One  (studying  English) : “What  the  devil  is 
a metaphor?” 

Another:  “For  cows  to  graze.” — (Log) 


Little  Boy  Blue,  come,  get  your  date; 

The  dancing  is  over,  the  hour  is  late. 
Where  is  the  frosh  who  escorted  this  bim  ? 
He’s  under  the  table,  his  head  in  a swim. 

— (Widow) 


“I  don’t  catch  on,”  wailed  the  dumb  waiter  as 
the  pulley  slipped. — (Wampus) 


“Another  combination  shot,”  said  the  co-ed  as 
she  leaned  too  far  over  the  billiard-table. 

— (Agwan) 


“What  kind  of  a dress  did  Sue  wear  to  the  par- 
ty last  night?” 

“I  think  it  was  checked.” 

“Baaabeee!  That  must  have  been  a real  par- 
ty.”— (Purple  Parrot) 


Anne:  “How  is  it  that  Harwood  never  takes 
you  to  the  theatre  any  more?” 

Howe:  “Well,  you  see,  one  evening  it  rained 
and  we  sat  in  the  parlor.” — (Ranger) 


Hot:  “I’ve  seen  Bess  so  tight  she  could- 
n’t walk.” 

Pash:  “I’ve  seen  her  so  tight  she  wouldn’t 
walk.” — (Kitty  Kat) 
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Not  So  Green 

Englishman:  “And  how  do  you  like  the  for- 
eign theatres?” 

American  Tourist:  “Oh,  they’re  nothing  com- 
pared to  the  ones  we  have  back  in  America.  Why, 
we  have  theatres  so  large  in  New  York  that 
whenever  a man  in  the  last  row  of  the  gallery 
throws  a green  tomato  at  an  actor  it  becomes 
ripe  by  the  time  it  reaches  the  stage!” 

— (Punch  Bowl) 


Helen:  “And  after  re-fuelling  at  Athens,  I 
took  off  for  Paris.” 

Menalaus:  “What?  Did  you  take  off  for 
Paris  ?” 

Helen  of  Troy : “Oh,  never  mind,  never  mind.” 

— (Yellow  Jacket) 


Collegiate  Evolution 

The  Freshman  writes  a letter  home: 

Dear  Dad: 

The  college  is  wonderful,  and  the  professors 
are  such  great  men!  Pm  learning  a lot.  I 
study  all  the  time.  Bill. 

The  Sophomore  writes  a letter  home: 

Dear  Dad: 

Classes  aren’t  the  only  thing  in  College.  A 
man  just  must  get  out  a little!  The  activities 
certainly  do  fascinate  me.  Bill. 

The  Junior  writes  a letter  home: 

Dear  Dad: 

A man  goes  to  college  to  learn  about  life. 
You  can’t  do  that  by  going  to  classes  or  play- 
ing football.  To  really  know  a man  you  have 
to  get  drunk  with  him.  Bill. 

The  Senior  writes  a letter  home: 

Dear  Dad: 

The  only  way  to  learn  about  life  is  through 
women.  Everything  else  is  bunk.  But,  you 

know,  dad,  they  are  awfully  expensive.  Bill. 

— (Black  and  Blue  Jay) 


This  Summer  go  where 
culture’s  thickest 


You  don'f  wont  to  be  tied  to  what's  left  of  the  apron 
string  this  summer. . .you'd  rather  go  to  France  and 
see  sunrise  on  your  own  . . . It's  really  simple,  once 
you  get  the  right  technique.'Sf'Tell  the  chief  check- 
signer  you  need  background  on  this  college  stuff. . . 
travel  broadens  the  mind  (that's  the  line),  provides 
the  international  angle  (useful  in  business,  the  arts, 
social  life  and  so  on),  gives  you  the  proper  ease  of 
approach,  polishes  up  your  French  . . . Tell  the  other 
half  of  the  marital  tangle  back  home  about  the  soul 
waves  you'll  get  from  Socre  Coeur  by  moonlight  and 
Roman  France  on  foot.'S)*‘lf  the  purse  strings  are 
stretchable,  take  the  "lie  dc  Franca,"  the  "Paris” 
or  the  "France”. . . never  a dud  on  the  dance  floor 
or  a bore  in  the  smoking  room. For  in-between 
allowances,  try  the  new  "Lafayette,"(every  room  with 
bath  or  shower),  the  "Dc  Grasse"  or  the  "Rocham- 
heau”...also  "tourist  third"  class  where  you'll  find 
most  of  the  under-grad  crowd  who  have  to  play  it 
close . . . cabin  liners  that  put  you  into  France  the  mo- 
ment you  cross  "the  longest  gangplank  in  the  world." 

information  from  any'  aulhoriBod  trench  Line  Agent 
or  write  direct  to  J 9 State  ^Scr^f*  New  York  City 
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KOCH  BROTHERS 

ALLENTOWN’S  LEADING  CLOTHIERS 

CENTRE  SQUARE 

We  strive  constantly  to 
present  the  sort  of 

APPAREL  for  YOUNG  MEN 

that  is  in  complete  harmony 
with  the  refined  tastes 
of  the  well-bred 

UNIVERSITY  MAN 

Exclusive  Distributors  for 

HICKEY-FREEHAN  FASHION  PARK  DOBBS  HATS 

KUPPENHEIMER  ADLER-ROCHESTER 

MANHATTAN  SHIRTS 


A handsome  young  man  walked  up  to  the  beau- 
tiful but  very  sedate  young  lady  who  was  sitting 
alone  in  the  corner  of  the  ball-room,  and  politely 
asked  for  the  next  dance. 

“Sir,”  she  said  haughtily,  “we  have  not  been 
introduced.” 

“Oh,  that’s  all  right,  I just  wanted  to  know  if 
you  spoke  English!”  he  said. — (Tiger) 


“An’  so  I sez  to  that  there  Englishman,  I sez, 
‘Just  who  do  you  think  you  are?’  An’  quick  as 
a flash  he  answered  back  and  sez,  ‘Sir,  you  are 
speaking  to  the  third  Earl  of  Hampshire  and  the 
son  of  the  Duke  of  Northumberland  and  Earl  of 
Surrey’.” 

“Right  then  I sees  the  jig’s  up.  I’m  a game 
guy,  but  darned  if  I was  going  to  take  on  all 
three  of  ’em.” — (Gargoyle) 


Business  Man:  “Well,  Miss  Smith,  how  would 
you  like  to  take  a business  trip  with  me  next 
week  ?” 

Miss  Smith  (chewing  hard) : Say,  I may  be 
your  typewriter,  but  I’m  not  portable.” 

— (Purple  Parrot) 


Little  Freshman:  “May  I break?” 

Disdainful  Debutante:  “You  break — can’t  you 
see  I am  dancing  with  the  captain  of  the  foot- 
ball team?” 

Freshman:  “Sure,  I thought  he  was  stuck.” 
— (Black  and  Blue  Jay) 


He:  “When  I talk  to  you  I have  to  feel  for 
my  words.” 

She:  “Yeah!  Well,  you  must  think  that  I 
have  ’em  tattooed  on  me.” — (Lion) 


HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 

FIREPROOF 

Offers  Lehigh  Students’ 
friends  and  families 
hotel  accommodations  equal  to  that 
found  in  the  largest  cities 

Our  facilities  are  the  best  for  class  and  fra- 
ternity dinners,  bauiquets,  etc. 


BETHLEHEM  FOUNDRY  AND 
MACHINE  COMPANY 

General  Founders  and  Machinists 


CHEMICAL  PLANT  EQUIPMENT 
CEMENT  MILL  MACHINERY 
"WEDGE”  ROASTING  FURNACES 


Bethlehem,  Penna. 
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The  particular  college  man  always  insists  on 

“THE  PUREST  KIND” 

ICE  CREAM 

You  will  find  it  most  everywhere 
MADE  BY 

MEYER  DAIRY  CORPORATION 

10  West  Goepp  Street  Phone  3150 


She  was  in  Alaska  looking  over  a fox  farm. 
After  admiring  a beautiful  silver  specimen,  she 
asked  her  guide:  “Just  how  many  times  can  the 
fox  be  skinned  for  his  fur?” 

“Three  times,  madam,”  said  the  guide  gravely. 
“Any  more  than  that  would  spoil  his  disposition.” 

— (Caveman) 


Two  Chicago  men  left  a banquet  together; 
they  had  dined  exceptionally  well. 

“When  you  get  home,”  said  one,  “if  you  don’t 
want  to  disturb  your  family,  undress  at  the  foot 
of  the  stairs,  fold  your  clothes  neatly,  and  creep 
up  to  your  room.” 

They  met  the  next  day  at  lunch. 

“How  did  you  get  on?”  asked  the  adviser. 

“Rottenly,”  replied  the  other;  “I  took  off  all 
my  clothes  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs,  as  you  told 
me,  and  folded  them  up  neatly.  I didn’t  make  a 
sound.  But  when  I reached  the  top  of  the  stairs 
— it  was  the  elevated  station.” — (Yellow  Jacket) 


Irritated  Miss:  “Why  are  you  so  slow?” 

Blushing  Boy:  “It’s  best  when  ya  — yara 
round  curves.” 


Sam : “Why  are  you  wearing 
that  old  sweater  to  class  ? Have- 
n’t you  any  shirt?” 

Al:  “Sure,  I have  lots  of 
shirts,  but  they  are  both  in  the 
wash.” — (Troubadour) 

Wife:  “You  brute!  I’m  go- 
ing right  down  and  get  a di- 
vorce.” 

Well-oiled  Husband : “Get  me 
one,  too.” — (Chaparral) 


“You  disgust  me.” 

“Why,  we  never  talked  about 
you  at  all.” — (Sour  Owl) 


...  A TOAST 

To  the  collegeman  who  recognizes 
good  Shoes  — and  wears 
them. 


WETHERHOLD  & METZGER 

THE  STORE  OF 
FAMOUS  SHOES 

719  Hamilto'n  Street,  Allentown,  Pa. 

X-ray  Shoe  Fitting  Service 
without  extra  charge 


“How  does  Caroline  kiss?” 
“Have  you  ever  tried  to  play 
a tuba?” — (Column!) 


Stage  Hand  (to  manager) ; 
“Shall  I lower  the  curtain,  sir? 
One  of  the  living  statues  has  the 
hiccui)s.” — (Blue  Gator) 


“Hello!  City  Ho.spital?” 
“Yes,  this  is  the  o])erating- 
room.” 

“Well,  please  send  me  up  a 
l)ound  of  liver.” — (Whirlwind) 
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Old  Colored  Mammy:  “Ah  wants  a ticket  fo’ 
Florence.” 

Ticket  Agent  (after  studying  a railroad  guide 
for  several  minutes):  “Where  is  Florence,  my 
good  woman?” 

Old  Colored  Mammy:  “Settin’  over  dar  on  de 
bench,  suh.” — (Texas  Langhorn) 


And  It  Wouldn’t  Go  Down 

Nit:  “Why  didn’t  you  answer  when  the  eleva- 
tor man  said  ‘up’?” 

Wit:  “I  thought  he  was  having  indigestion.” 

— (Panther) 


Force  of  Habit 

“What’ll  it  be,  boys,  Scotch  or  rye?”  said  the 
ex-bartender  as  he  prepared  to  paste  labels  on  the 
bottles  of  his  newest  batch  of  stuff. — (Judge) 


?VIvIyi;NTOWN,  PEIVNA. 


Thought,  skill  and 

CRAFTSMANSHIP  OF 
A HIGH  ORDER  ARE  DE- 
I VOTED  TO  THE  MAKING 
OF  OUR  PRINTING  PLATES. 

7//  oCmo^p/7  Sttvet 
%eff  ^i^owe- 2^593 


The  Difference  Between  a Diplomat  and  a Lady 

A diplomat  says  “Yes”  when  he  means  “May- 
be,” when  he  says  “Maybe”  he  means  “No,”  but 
when  he  says  “No”  he  is  no  diplomat. 

When  a lady  says  “No”  she  means  “Maybe,” 
when  she  says  “Maybe”  she  means  “Yes,”  but 
w^hen  she  says  “Yes,”  she  is  no  lady. — (Frivol) 


Always  First  with  the  Latest! 

NEW  RECORDS  EVERY  FRIDAY 

VICTOR  COLUMBIA  BRUNSWICK 

H ear  the  latest  releases  here  — in 
comfortable,  ventilated  hearing  rooms. 

"DEALERS  IN  HAPPINESS" 

PHILLIPS  MUSIC  STORE 

24  EAST  THIRD  STREET 

Sole  Agents  for  Hason  A Hamlin,  Chickering,  Hnabe,  Fischer,  Ampico. 


Applied  Mathematics 

“My  daughter,”  and  his  voice  was  stern, 
“You  must  this  matter  right; 

What  time  did  the  Sophomore  leave 
Who  sent  in  his  card  last  night?” 

“His  work  was  pressing,  father  dear. 

And  his  love  for  it  was  great; 

He  took  his  leave  and  went  away 
Before  a quarter  of  eight.” 

Then  a twinkle  came  to  her  bright  blue  eye. 
And  her  dimple  deeper  grew; 

’Tis  surely  no  sin  to  tell  him  that, — 

For  a quarter  of  eight  is  two. 

— (Ham.  Lit.,  Jan.,  1899) 


I don’t  mind  the  lecturer 
Who  rambles  in  his  talk. 

But  save  me  from  the prof 

Who  always  squeaks  his  chalk. 

— (Panther) 
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He:  “Don’t  go.  You  are  leaving  me  entirely 
without  reason.” 

She:  “I  always  leave  things  as  I find  them.” 

— (Wampus) 

aCtmea 

Judge  of  Bathing  Beauty  Contest:  “Will  all 
those  in  favor  of  awarding  Miss  Jones  the  title  of 
Miss  America  please  give  the  customary  sign?” 

“Ah,  the  eyes  have  it.” 

A REAL 

It  is  alleged  that  the  Maxwell  House  Coffee 

HOME 

people  are  packing  parachutes  with  their  coffee 
to  satisfy  the  demand  of  their  aerial  trade. 
Their  motto  will  remain  intact,  “Good  to  the 

NEWSPAPER 

_ Last  Drop.” — (Pitt  Panther) 

AMERICUS  HOTEL 

Sixth  and  Hamilton  Streets,  Allentown,  Pa. 

Padre:  “Still  running  around  with  that  little 

LARGEST  AND  NEWEST  HOTEL 

brunette  of  last  summer,  son?” 

IN  THE  LEHIGH  VALLEY 

Hijo:  “Why,  Dad,  she’s  married  now.” 

325  ROOMS  • - 325  BATHS 

Large  Main  Dining  Room,  Grille,  Moderate-Priced  Cafeteria, 

Padre:  “Answer  me!” — (Pelican) 

Private  Dining  Rooms,  and  Large  Ball  Room. 

Saturday  Night  Dances  - Rainbow  Room 

E.  D.  FOWLER,  Manager 

THE  MEALEY  AUDITORIUM 

On  the  eve  of  their  execution  an  Irishman,  a 

ALLENTOWN  PA 

Scotchman  and  a Jew  were  asked  if  they  would 

like  any  special  delicacy.  The  Irishman  voted  for 

Irish  stew,  the  Scotchman  for  a bottle  of  whis- 

key,  and  the  Jew  fancied  strawberries  and  cream. 

“But,”  protested  the  warden,  “strawberries  are 

DANCING  EVERY 

not  in  season.” 

Tuesday  - Thursday  - Saturday 

“Vel,”  retorted  the  Jew,  “I  can  vait.” — (Judge) 

THE  LEHIGH  BURR 
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Jack:  “Will  you  give  just  one 
little  kiss?  Just  one?” 

Sue:  “I’ll  say  I won’t.  You 
asked  for  a match  just  now  and 
ended  by  filling  your  pockets  full 
of  dad’s  best  cigars.” 

— (Punch  Bowl) 


FRANK  BROTHERS 

Rfih  Avenue  Bool  Shop 
Between  47!b  nnj  Streeu.  New  Yirk 

Footwear  of  recognized 
quality  and  economy — 
in  styles  to  meet  the 
most  exacting  demands 
of  modern  college  men. 


Disgusted  Traveler:  “All  I 
can  say  is  that  for  a Cook’s  Tour 
the  food  is  lousy.” 

— (Punch  Bowl) 


He  named  his  child  Montgom- 
ery Ward  because  it  was  on  the 
male  order. — (Minn.  Ski-U-Mah) 


Exhibit  Shops: 


CHICAGO 
Peoples  Trust  and 
Savings  Bank 
Building 

ST.  LOUIS 
Arcade  Building 

PITTSBURGH 
Jenkins  Arcade 


WASHINGTON 
Woodward  Building 
opposite 

Shoreham  Hotel 

NEW  HAVEN 
Hotel  Taft 

CAMBRIDGE 
Abbott  Building 


Tourist  (in  Yellowstone  Park) : 
“Tho.se  Indians  sure  have  a blood- 
curdling yell.” 

Guide:  “Yes,  every  one  of 
them  is  a college  graduate.” 

— (Punch  Bowl) 


Girl  (at  florist’s) : “Have  you 
any  passion  poppy?” 

Old  Clerk:  “God  ding!  Just 
wait  till  I lay  down  these  roses!” 
— (Belle  Hop) 


“When  did  Milton  write  ‘Par- 
adise Regained’?” 

“When  he  got  his  divorce.” 
— (Wampus) 


LEHIGH  NEWS  AGENCY 

SAMUEL  WILSON.  Prop. 
Wholesale  rs  of 

Magazines  - Newspapers  - Novelties 

NEW  ST..  NEAR  FOURTH 

Exclusive  Distributors  of  The  Lehigh  Burr 
in  Bethlehem 

THE  LEHIGH  BURR 

■a  sold  in  Pittsburgh,  Newark,  N.  J.,  New  York 
City  and  Philadelphia.  Also  at  the  fol- 
lowing stores  and  newsstands: 

Colonial  Tobacco  Store,  Broad  and  Main  Sts. 
Lehigh  Supply  Bureau 

Lehigh  News  Agency,  329  South  New  Street 

J.  VV.  Britton,  533  Main  Street 

E.  F.  Frantz,  1035  Linden  Street 

Gallagher  Drug  Store,  602  West  Broad  Street 

Ruth's  Chocolate  Shop 

O.  C.  Schaffer,  801  Main  Street 

Lehigh  \'alley  Railroad  Station 

Young’s  Drug  Store,  4th  Street  and  Broadway 

United  Cigar  Store,  Fourth  and  New  Streets 

E.  A.  Lanahan,  353  Broadway 

Max’s  Smoke  Shop,  119  West  Fourth  Street 

Snyder’s  Drug  Store,  Fourth  and  New  Streets 

Lehigh  Smoke  Shop,  304  Broadway 

United  Cigar  Store,  Third  and  New  Streets 

Single  Copies,  Thirty  Cents 


WE  PRINT 

THE 

LEHIGH  BURR 


Let  us  talk  it  over  for  that  next 
PRINTING  JOB 


Quinlin  Printing  Co. 

317  SOUTH  NEW  STREET 
Printers  of  "The  Lehigh  Burr” 


Theatre-goer:  “Madam,  do 
you  have  a reserved  seat?” 

She:  “One  more  crack  like 
that  out  of  you  and  I’ll  have 
you  arrested.” — (Froth) 


Prof,:  “Can  anyone  give  an 
illustration  of  nothing?” 

Soph:  “Yes,  sir;  a bladeless 
knife  without  a handle!” 

— (Illinois  Siren) 


First  Architect:  “What  are 
you  doing?” 

Second  Ditto:  “I’m  doing  a 
nude  for  my  mural.” 

First  One:  “What  does  your 
Muriel  want  with  a nude?” 
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Slightly  Gone:  “Say,  pal,  where  can  a guy  get 
a drink  around  here?” 

Himself:  “Young  man,  I am  the  Dean.” 

S.  G. : “Well,  that  water-cooler  is  empty,  I just 
wondered  where  there  was  another.” 

— (Brown  Jug) 


Drunk  (bumping  into  lamp-post) : “Excuse 
me,  sir.” 

(Bumping  into  fire  hydrant) : “Excuse  me, 
little  boy.” 

(Bumping  into  second  lamp-post  and  falling 
down) : “Well,  I’ll  just  sit  here  until  the  crowd 
pas-h-es.” — (Hulla-Baloo) 


Angus:  “Tell  me,  MacTavish,  how  am  I to 
know  if  ’tis  an  owl  or  a hawk?” 

MacTavish:  “Hoot  mon!” 


The  Bethlehem  National  Bank 

Opposite  South  Side  Market  House 

Capital  and  Surplus  - - $1,000,000 

Resources  . . . . $9,000,000 

ROBERT  PFEIFLE,  President 
CHAS.  P.  HOFFMAN,  Vice-President 
PHILIP  J.  BYRNE,  Vice-President  and  Cashier 
FRED  T.  BECKEL,  Assistant  Cashier 
H.  D.  CLESS,  Assistant  Cashier 
E.  F.  FEHNEL,  Trust  Officer 

STUDENT  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  7 to  9 o’clock. 


Rau  & Arnold 
TAILORS 
MEN’S  WEAR 


Braeburn  University  Clothes 

FOURTH  AND  VINE  STS.  PHONE  3532 


The  Be-Trail 

I used  to  know  an  aged  man  who  told  me  many  tales 
Of  voyages  o’er  land  and  sea,  o’er  plains  and  mountain  trails. 
The  hardships  he  encountered  were  beyond  the  ken  of  man — 
But,  as  I said,  he  told  me  tales,  and  this  is  how  one  ran: 

"I  left  old  Williamstown  one  day  in  February,  '30, 

"And  strange  to  say  the  sun  was  out,  although  the  sky 
looked  dirty. 

"My  destination  (so  I thought)  was  good  old  Greylock’s 
height, 

"But,  woe  is  me,  I never  saw  the  glories  of  that  site. 

’’’Twas  at  the  crossing  of  the  trails  that  my  mistake  was 
made: 

"1  branched  to  left  instead  of  right,  and  so  was  1 betrayed. 
"No  need  to  make  this  story  long — 1 landed  in  North  Adams, 
"A  burg  renowned  for  shady  deeds  and  questionable  madams. 
"Alas  1 1 A lass  made  me  go  wrong — go  wrong,  (ah,  friends, 
beware) — • 

"She  charged  me  fifty  cents  to  see  a talking  picture  therel 

— (Purple  Cow) 


the  court  it's 


A FACT  is  more  powerful  than  twenty  texts.” 
Two  puflfs  tell  more  of  a cigarette’s  taste  than 
any  two-hour  speech. 

T aste  must  speak  for  itself ...  and  Chesterfield’s 
refreshing,  spicy  flavor,  its  characteristic  fra- 
grance, do  just  that. 

Making  Chesterfields,  making  them  right, 
making  you  like  them,  requires  only  this : 

“TASTE  above  everything  ^ 


MILD... and  yet 
THEY  SATISFY 


FINE  TURKISH  and  DOMESTIC  tobaccos,  not  only  BLENDED  but  CROSS-BLENDED 


© 1929.  L1GGBTT  & Mysrs  Tobacco  Co. 


ARROW 
TRUMP 
S H I RTS 


I ARROW’S  MOST  POPULAR  BROADCLOTH 

IS  NOW  {th'ough  a marvelous  new  patented  process) 

GUARANTEED  FOR  PERMANENT  FIT! 

. AND  BESIDES  ITS  FAMOUS  WHITE 

I {of  which  you  bought  1,500,000  last  year)  TRUMP 

I IS  NOW  READY  IN  RICH  COLORS 
• GUARANTEED  FAST  COLORS,  OF  COURSE 


ARROW  has  discovered  and  patented  a new 
XX  process  ( Sanforized  ) to  take  the  shrink 
out  of  fine  fabric.  It  absolutely  guarantees  for 
permanent  fit,  your  collar,  your  sleeves,  and  the 
length  of  your  shirt.  The  Sanforized  process  is 
applied  first  to  the  Arrow  Trump  Shirt,  of  fine 
broadcloth.  You  can  now  buy  your  correct  size, 
for  Trump  is  guaranteed  for  permanent  fit.  This 
unqualified  guarantee  covers  not  only  the  brilliant 
white,  but  all  new  color  shades — all  of  which,  of 
course,  have  genuine  Arrow  Qillars  tailored  on 
them.  Trump  fits — keeps  on  fitting,  perfectly — or 
else  you  get  your  money  back.  At  $ 1 .95  (for 
the  white)  and  $2.15  (for  the  colors)  your  shirt 
wardrobe  can  be  as  thrifty  as  it  is  varied.  Only 
Arrow  owns  this  process;  only  Arrow  could 
make  and  keep  so  bold  and  flat  a promise  of  fit; 
only  Arrow  could  quote  you  so  low  a price  for 
so  much  shirt  as  Trump.  Arrow,  in  short, 
earns  your  confidence  with  value  and  holds  it  with 
performance  and  style. 

IN  WHITE 


IN  COLOR 


A R R OW  C O I.  I.  A R S 
Ho VI)  with  its  full, 
smart-looking  points 
( 3'  4")  is  a very  becom- 
ing style  to  ivcar  with 
TRUMP  neckband.  25 
cents  each,  one  dozen  for 
$2.75. 


Only  /irrow  Skirls  have  ^irrow  Collars 


JO 


CLUETT,  PEABODY  & CO.,  INC.,  TROY,N.Y. 

Arrow  Collars,  Handkerchiefs,  Shirts,  Underwear 


. m 


